CHAPTER XII

PURITAN  LOVE-LETTERS
1852

UNFORTUNATELY, the love-letters of William Booth ami
Catherine Mumford are difficult to arrange in time sequence,
since the dates are in many cases altogether omitted or
mentioned only as the day and the month on which they were
written; moreover, these documents suffered in the con-
fusion which befell other papers, owing to the migratory life
of the writers, and a consecutive dialogue is not to be made
of those that are available. Nevertheless, these letters
which follow, like beads on a string, are all connected cm the
single thread of the lovers* supreme difficulty. They can
be read without any bother as to elates, and one is so inter-
ested in the narrative, so amused by the quaint style of the
two writers, so charmed, and in some instances so exalted,
by the beauty of the romance, that one steps over each
hiatus scarcely conscious that a break has occurred.

The letters are so spontaneous, so unconscious of pub-
lication, so intimate and yet so public, that they may lie
given in their fulness and with scarcely the interposition of
a single comment. The reader will remember that Catherine
Mumford's education was superior to William Booth's, and
will, perhaps, perceive a somewhat exaggerated evidence of
this superiority in the letters; he may also detect a stronger
and a more able personality in her love-letters, a greater
vigour of mind, a much keener perception, ancl certainly a
profounder spirituality. It is important, however, to ImiT
in mind that from the very first Catherine Mumford recog-
nized in William Booth a man of destiny, a man of extraor-
dinary power, and of almost matchless enthusiasm. She
looked up to him as to a superior force; she realized that
he was one whose character would grow with life, whrnte
power would increase with exercise; if she is superior to
him in her letters, if she advises him* reproves him, instructs
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